
STOP 



Early Journal Content on JSTOR, Free to Anyone in the World 

This article is one of nearly 500,000 scholarly works digitized and made freely available to everyone in 
the world by JSTOR. 

Known as the Early Journal Content, this set of works include research articles, news, letters, and other 
writings published in more than 200 of the oldest leading academic journals. The works date from the 
mid-seventeenth to the early twentieth centuries. 

We encourage people to read and share the Early Journal Content openly and to tell others that this 
resource exists. People may post this content online or redistribute in any way for non-commercial 
purposes. 

Read more about Early Journal Content at http://about.jstor.org/participate-jstor/individuals/early- 
journal-content . 



JSTOR is a digital library of academic journals, books, and primary source objects. JSTOR helps people 
discover, use, and build upon a wide range of content through a powerful research and teaching 
platform, and preserves this content for future generations. JSTOR is part of ITHAKA, a not-for-profit 
organization that also includes Ithaka S+R and Portico. For more information about JSTOR, please 
contact support@jstor.org. 



570 Sonnet to the Planet Jupiter. 

could blame me either, and him my own fourth cousin, by the side o' the 
Suil-cam* family — ha, ha, ha." 

" Dher manum, man, I'll spake if I should burst — behave I say — let 
me to the Barrow-knight. Your Lardship — (a curtsey) — an' he a grand 
jurny-man o' the nation. Vischount, a hagur ma chree— (a curtsey) — the 
beauty o' the arth ye war, my Lardship — (a curtsey) — 'tis in the regard 
o' the bouncer ye tould, plase yer Reverence. Sure I didn't mane it at 
all, only by clearin' up Alley's carrackther, nor wouldn't for the waight 
o' yourself o' the best gooldeen bank notes that ever was coined — no in 
throth, plase yer Barrow-knight-it was no lie at all at all — only a falsity, 
my Lard. If ye'll jist say before witness, Juke dear, that we wont be 
transported as we didn't do it, more particklerly as it was only a falsity? 
Will you, my Lord ?" 

" What, can any one tell, does that woman mean ?" said Sir William. 

" She's the young woman's aunr," replied Little, " a simple affection- 
ate creature ; just assure her that you wont transport her, and she'll not 
trouble you further." 

" My good woman," said Sir William, " I promise before witness, 
that I wont transport you — so make your mind easy." 

" Ogh, I knew the true strain was in him — one o' the ould breed — 
kind and generosity. Musha, God condimn your sowl to happiness, 
Vishcount darlin', and grant you long life and reprobation, both here and 
hereafther ! Thank the noble gintleman, both o' yees, an' may all kinas 
of mutilation, an' grace, an' holiness, fall down upon you, a hagur." 

Things having been thus arranged to the satisfaction of all parties, 
nothing remains now to be said, but that they had a genuine Irish 
wedding, to which all the personages mentioned in this sketch were in- 
vited, and that Mullin and Alley, who are now thirteen years married, 
have, in defiance of Malthus, thirteen children, and are happy. 



SONNET. 

TO THE PLANET JUPITER. 

'Tis midnight : and yon proud imperial star, 

Exalted on his bright meridian throne. 
Seems to look down on half the world afar, 

And mark its widest limits as his own. 

In the moon's absence from onr lower sphere 
He reigns unrivaU'd, sovereign of the night, 

And from his high pavilion seems to cheer 
The lesser stars with bis superior light. 

Superbly seated in his shrine of gold, 

His splendid palace ornaments the sky, 
And seems, like some great monarch, to behold 

His realms, to us unknown, with watchful eye. 

So should the kings on earth, with just command, 
In peace and gladness rule their native land. 

Petilian. 

* Suil-cam, swivel-eye — Gartland had a cast in his eye. 



